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at us. We felt hurt and uneasy. There was no crowd on the road*
Before we had gone a few paces the cyclist returned. We recog-
nized him at once whilst he was still at a respectful distance. He
wheeled towards us, heaven knows whether he had intended to
get down or merely pass by us. We felt that we were in danger.
We had no faith in our physical prowess. I myself am weaker than
the average girl. But in my hands I had a big book. Somehow or
other courage came to me all of a sudden. I hurled the heavy book
at the cycle and roared out, ' Dare you repeat your pranks ?' He
could with difficulty keep his balance, put on speed, and fled from
us. Now, if I had not flung the book at his cycle, he might have
harassed us by his filthy language to the end of our journey. This
was an ordinary, perhaps insignificant, occurrence; but I wish you
could come to Lahore and listen to the difficulties of us unfortunate
girls. You would surely discover a proper solution. First of all,
tell me how, in the circumstances mentioned above, can girls
apply the principle of ahimsa and save themselves. Secondly, what
is the remedy for curing youth of the abominable habit of insult-
ing womenfolk ? You would not suggest that we should wait and
suffer till a new generation, taught from childhood to be polite
to their womenfolk, comes into being. The Government is either
unwilling or unable to deal with this social evil. The big leaders
have no time for such questions. Some, when they hear of a girl
bravely castigating ill-behaved youth, say, ' Well done. That is the
way   all   girls   should   behave/   Sometimes   a   leader   is   found
eloquently lecturing against such misbehaviour of the students.
But no one applies himself continuously to the solution of this
serious problem. You will be painfully surprised to know that
during Diwali and such other holidays newspapers- come out with
notices warning women from venturing outdoors even to see the
illuminations. This one fact should enable you to know to what
straits we are reduced in this part of the world! Neither the
writers nor the readers of such warnings have any sense of shame
that they should have to be issued."
Another Punjabi girl, to whom I gave the letter to
read, supports the narrative from her own experiences of
.her college days, and tells me that what my correspondent
has related is the common experience of most of the girls.
The other letter from an experienced woman relates
the experiences of her girl friends in Lucknow. They are
molested in cinema theatres by boys sitting in the rows
behind them using all kinds of language which I can only
call indecent. They are stated to resort even to practical